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26 EVANGELICAL FRIEND 
INTO the arena of everyday life the Liv-ing Christ invades. Loving, wooing, call-ing us to himself, He 
pursues us each- as the Lover seeks His 
beloved- until all our attempts to find 
meaning, love, peace, culminate in our be-
ing found by Him. 
Not knowing who or what it was that 
sought us, we often have ignored the tender 
voice of the divine Lover. But sorrier still 
are the times we fled ... not because we 
didn't recognize His voice, but because we 
heard it all too clearly. 
Incessantly tracked by the Hound of 
Heaven, we fled that voice, which "beat 
more instant than the feet." 1 We fled Him 
"down the nights and down the days,"2 
hoping that some way, somehow, the pierc-
ing sound of His call would cease. Yet out 
of His mercy He withholds our desire, 
meeting instead our deeper need. For God 
has made us for himself, and our souls re-
main restless until they rest in Him. 3 
He calls to us in the solitude; yet even 
amid the fevered rush of life's traffic, His 
calling persists. It may be dulled by the in-
ward and outward turmoil of our lives, but 
it is never overcome. It may be ignored 
because we prefer to remain in darkness 
rather than to come into the Light, but it is 
never extinguished. Despite the clamoring 
of inward "oughts" and outward "musts," 
the one voice beyond the many breaks 
through with awesome clarity. It tells us we 
are loved; for He calls us each by name. 
Enveloped in the rich warmth of the 
divine Lover's Presence, we begin to ex-
perience wholeness such as we had never 
known before. The realization that we are 
loved enables us to lift our defenses and ex-
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amine our lives. Standing open before 
God, we no longer fear confessing our 
failures and our heartaches. As we look 
honestly at ourselves we become aware of 
our need before God and Christ's invitation 
to take our pain begins to come alive in a 
marvelous new way. 
I experienced an 
analogy to this pro-
cess several years ago 
when I visited an 
elderly gentleman 
whose wife had died 
the previous eve-
ning. As we shared 
together, tears began 
to well up in one eye, 
and then the other. 
He began to weep 
softly, and a flurry of 
"things to say" rushed 
through my mind- as though that were the 
only way to help. At the time, however, 
words did not seem appropriate. As I took 
his hand I said, "Friend, I'm not going to 
say anything for the next few moments. 
Just let me take your pain." 
During the following moments I pictured 
the closeness this couple had shared over 
the last half century. I focused on the joy 
and pain, mingled together until his loss 
and agony became a part of me. I'm not 
sure what happened during the silence, but 
after a few moments I noticed that his 
breathing became easier and tears no longer 
flowed. The quiet was broken by a sigh 
and a statement, "You know, I think it's 
beginning to help. Thank you ... thank 
you." 
There I began to see a new, clear picture 
of how God enfolds us with His love and 
brings healing into our lives. As I drove 
home, the image came so clearly of the Pre-
sent Christ, with hand outstretched, saying, 
"Friend, let Me take your pain. Let Me en-
fold you with My Love and bring you a 
healing power beyond your own." And this 
hand is reaching out to each of us, now. 
As we learn to clasp the outstretched 
hand of our Lord, we find that the 
debilitating disappointments of life lose 
their grip on us. For He was' wounded to 
receive our injuries. He became failure to 
erase our failings. It was He who bore our 
sorrows in His body on the tree. And by 
His stripes we are healed. 
The frozen nightmares of the past melt 
before the One who declared to the 
paralytic, "Your sins are forgiven." 
The exhausting anxieties of today are eas-
ed by the One who invited the woman at the 
well, saying, "Whoever drinks of the water 
that I shall give shall never thirst." 
The dread uncertainties of the future are 
overcome by the One who proclaimed to 
the confessing thief on the cross, "Today 
you shall be with me in paradise." 
The Present Christ calls us each by name; 
He enfolds us with His love; and then, He 
sends us out to serve. As our pain is dealt 
with, at last we are freed to lift our eyes 
beyond ourselves and to focus on the needs 
of those around us. No longer do we find 
our energies consumed in the task of pro-
tecting our easily threatened pride. We are 
given the radical privilege of participating 
in the ministry of our Lord. We become 
agents of the very grace and reconciliation 
that we ourselves have received. 
Having chosen to 
listen for His loving 
voice and having 
chosen to take His 
hand in faith, ano-
ther choice yet re-
mains. It is the 
choice between the 
two basins: the basin 
of the palace, and the 
basin of the upper 
room. 
The difference be-
tween these two ba-
sins is basically the difference between self-
preservation and servanthood. Although 
Pilate sought to preserve his innocence by 
washing his hands and denying his debt, he 
could not. Yet this truth remains: They 
that try to preserve their lives lose them, 
while they that find life, find it by laying 
down their lives for others. This was il-
lustrated by our Lord. At the last supper 
He stooped beside each of the Twelve and 
tenderly washed their feet. The message 
behind this cleansing was far more impor-
tant than the act itself. Jesus didn't just 
leave His disciples with the commandment 
to love people- He demonstrated it by 
becoming their Servant. 
In a world characterized by selfishness, 
the way of our Lord poses a dramatic con-
trast. The most striking statement ever 
uttered is "The Son of Man did not come to 
be served, but to serve." The Present 
Christ invites us each to follow His exam-
ple, and through His Spirit we are given the 
ability to do so. It is then that our lives 
become healing love for others. 
LITTLE girl was 
standing by a trailer 
loaded with family 
treasures when a 
stranger momentarily stopped and said, "I 
see you have no home." The small girl 
responded cheerfully, "0 yes, we have a 
home, but we just don't have a house to put 
it in." 
One of the first considerations in build-
ing is the foundation. Love is to a marriage 
what a good foundation is to a building. 
Agape (love) goes below the "frost line" and 
enables the home to survive the storms that 
beat upon it. 
The floor of a house takes a real beating. 
Traffic of all kinds contributes to the wear 
and tear. Let patience be the floor in the 
home we build. Of all the attributes of the 
Christian, patience gets trampled most. 
The east wall is prayer, for real prayer 
brings the beginning of a new day. It 
allows the sun to scatter the darkness of the 
night. The east wall is the first part of the 
house to be warmed by the rays of the 
morning sun. So prayer, shared by all, 
sends its warming flow from heart to heart. 
The north wall in our building is com-
munication. It is the north wall that 
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As we learn to abide in Christ and He in 
us, we find that all things become new. On 
one hand, nothing matters- in comparison 
to His Presence. On the other hand, every-
thing matters because of His love. By 
faith we receive His grace; and yet it is by 
His grace that we are enabled to be faithful 
to the calling at hand. 
The Living Christ confronts us each, say-
ing, "Behold, I stand at the door and 
knock." His call is clear, yet He awaits our 
invitation before entering in. When you 
hear His voice, do not hesitate in your 
response. Let all your attempts to find 
truth be fulfilled by opening your heart to 
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receives the relentless beatings of blizzard, 
snow, sleet, and wind. As the icy bitter 
north wind can overcome the warmth in a 
house, the breakdown of communication in 
the home lays the family open to the peril of 
living in frigid isolation. 
Paul Tournier's book To Understand 
Each Other indicates his concern for mar-
riages that have become the quiet failures-
the couples who "live side by side, without 
hurting one another, but poles apart, 
because of no real understanding of one 
another." 
On the opposite side of the house is the 
south wall. The plants arranged to receive 
the proper sunlight can become victims of 
the scorching heat that makes them wither 
and die. In the home the south wall might 
well be called consideration. For it is here 
that each person in the family unit tries to 
understand the other's point of view. 
Again, Dr. Tournier states that "every 
human being needs to express himself. 
Through lack of opportunity for it, one 
may become sick. In order to express 
oneself, there must be a feeling of warm 
and kind receptivity and of attentive lis-
tening." 
We now turn to the west wall. In our 
land, the west has always meant something 
undiscovered, untried, and new. It meant a 
world of adventure. In the home we build 
there needs to be the "expandable wall" of 
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the One who is Truth. Take heart, friend, 
for you would not have sought Him had 
you not already found Him. 4 
He is present, and He is Love. Let the 
communion begin. [<iiil] 
1 From the first few lines of Francis Thompson's poem, 
The Hound of Heaven. 
2/bid. 
3 An adaptation of St. Augustine's Confessions (Book I, 
Chapter 1), "Thou movest us to delight in praising Thee; 
for Thou hast formed us for Thyself, and our hearts are 
restless until they find rest in Thee." (Translated by J. G. 
Pilkington, Basic Writings of Saint Augustine, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan, 1980.) 
•From Pascal's Pensees #552. The exact quotation is, 
"Console thyself, thou wouldst not seek Me if thou 
hadst not found Me." (Translated by W. F. Trotter, 
New York, 1958.) 
BY WAYNE L. CoNANT 
adventure to the west. This spmt of 
challenge, of dreaming, of planning can be 
caught by every member of the family. 
Each of these walls is supportive in char-
acter, but the roof really ties and holds 
them together. Let's call it faith. For a 
vital faith in God and in each other will 
hold the home together in spite of the worst 
storms blowing from any direction. 
The house we build may be inadequate in 
size and not made of the best materials. It 
may not be equipped with all the modern 
conveniences. But the home within that 
house can be constructed of time-tested 
materials and equipped with the most 
charming character-building graces of all 
ages. 
Fitly framed together upon the founda-
tion of agape and the roof of faith, the 
floor of patience and the four walls of 
prayer, communication, consideration, and 
adventure complete this living structure. 
A Christian home is something like cook-
ing. "There cannot be rules for all of it. 
You have to acquire a feeling for vital 
things, the things that make the difference 
between just a clean, well-kept house and 
the extra something that makes a real 
home. It might be like the intangible 
seasoning in food." In the words of Edgar 
A. Guest, "It takes a heap o' living to make 
a house a home." ~ 
